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7 be htjlory 

As w edged with a figh would riucin twainc, 

Lead: Hrfior or my father fhould pcrceiue mee.* 

I haue (as when the Sunne doth light a fcorne) 

Buried this figh in wrincle of a fmyle, 

Butforrow that is couchun feeming gladncfle, 

Is like that mirth fateturnes tofuddainefadnefle. 

P<r«.-And her haire were not fomc-what darker then TLU 
lens, well go to . there were no more companion betweene 
the women \ bu«. for my part (lie is my kinfwoman , 1 would 
not as they tearme it praifc her , but I would lorn-body had 
heard her talke yeftcr-day as I did, I willnot difpraifeyour- 
lifter Cajfandras wit, but- — --- 

Troy . Oh P andarut 1 tell thee P andarus. 

When I do tell thee there my hopes licdrown’d 
Reply notin how many fadomes deepe, 

7 hey lie indrer ch’d,I tell theel am madder. 

In Crejfids loue t thou anfwetft file ts fairs, 

Powreli in the open vlcer of my heart.* 

Her eyes, her haire herchceke,hergate,her voice, 

Handled in thy difcom l'esO that her hand J 

In whofe comparison all whites are ynke 
Writing their owne reprochjto whofe foft feifure, j 

The cignets downe is hat flb,andfpiiic of fence: 

Hard as the palme of plow-man;this thou telft me, 

As true thou telft me when I lay I loue her. 

But faying thus indeed ofoyleand balme, 

Thou layft’in euery gafe that loue hath giuen mee , 

The knife that made it. 

P an: I fpcakeno morethen truth, 

T’oy. Thou doft not fpeake fo much. 

Pan: Faith Ile-not meddler n ir,!ft her bee as dice is,iflhe 
bee faive cis the better for her, and fliee bee not, fee has the 
mends in her owne hands. 

Tm.Good Pandarus.ho'w now Pandarust 
Pan: I haue had my lab< ur for my trauell , ill thought cm 
of her,andill thought of you , gon betweeneand betweene* 
but fmall thanks for my labour. 

Troy . What at tthou angry P Andarus ? what with me? 




cfT roylus and Crcjfeida. 

Van. Bccaufe fe; e s kin to me therefore feee’s not fo falre 
es Htlknfind fee were kin to me/he would be as fairc a Fri- 
day as Hdlen, is on S unday, but v\ hat I ? I care not and feee 
were a black eamore, tis ailoneco rate, 

Troy. Say J feeis not fairc? 

P.:n. 1 do not care whether you do or no, feesafoole to 
flay behinde her father let hertotheGreckcs r andfoIle tell 
her the next time I fee her for my part II ©meddle nor make 
nomoreith’matter. 

Troy. Pan darns. Pan. Not I. 

Troy. SweeteP andarus. 

Pan. Pray you fpeake no more to mee I will leaue all as I 
found it andtherc an end. Exiu 

Sound alarum. 

Troy. Peace you vn gracious clamors, peacerude founds, 
Fooles on both (\dts,Helleu mull p.eedcs be faire. 

When with your bloud youdaylie paint her thus, 

I cannot fight vpon this argument: 

It is too ftaru’d a fubiedt for my fword, 

But P andartts : O gods 1 how do you plague me 
I cannot com© to CrejJU but by Pandar, 

And he’s as teachy to be wood to woe, ... 

As feeis ftubborne,chaft,againft all fuite. 

Tell me polio for thy Daphnes loue v 

What Crejfid is,whatPWrfr,and what we: 

Her bed is India chere’fee lies, a pearle, 

Betweene our Ilium, and wherefece reides 
Let it be cald the wild and wandring floods - 
Our felfe the Marchant.and thisfayhng Pandar^ 

Our doubtful! hope, our conuoy and our barkc, 

Alarum Enter tAEneas, 

*y£ne. How now prince Tr^/w,wherefore not a field, 

Troy. Becaufc not there;this womans anfwer forts. 

For womanidrit is to befrom thence. 

What newes tALrcas fromthe field to day? 

^ne.THxParis i returned heme and bun, 

i Toy* By whom 
sAdne, Troylus by Lftlenrlaus. 
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